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Part of the clan set 
forth from the confines 
of its fort, just south 
of the “humie” town of 
Cove. They were the 
descendants of a clan 
who had left what they 
had none as home to 
save the clan as a whole. 
The clan had faced a 
great peril...a disease.that 
had killed off many. What 
more...this disease was 
not something the clan 
could take on with their 
weapons and shields, so 
to save the clan a small 
party had set forth to 
find a new place to call 
home until the shaman 
called them forth to 
reclaim the land handed 
down to them from the 
Wargod. 


Many years had passed, 
generations of orcs had 
passed. and still no word 
from the shaman. Could 

it be that the Wargod 

had called him home 
without sending word that 
the disease had been 
conquered? After a 
meeting of the Warboss, 
now Gorbag, and the 
Warlords and Warguards; 

a smaller band of orcs 
would set forth to see 


what remained of the 

land they held so dear. It 
was there that the 

remains of their fallen 
were buried... it was 
there that the Wargod 

had placed them. and he 
must have placed them 
there for a reason. 


The trip took many days, 
but party slowly made 
their way north, then 
west around the desert. 
Coming to the river that 
had been but a small 
creek when last seen, the 
orcs noticed the 
handiwork of humans.... a 
bridge. They cross the 
bridge and shouted cries 
of Joy and Authority as 
they at last stood on 

the land of their 
ancestors. 


But all was not right 
with "their" meadow. 
Numerous buildings stood 
now in what was once 
their grassy meadow. 
Towers, large houses, 
farm buildings and fields, 
all the makings of a 
human town now replaced 
the visions that had been 
told by the shaman of 

the rolling grassy meadow 
with woodlands for 
hunting and the gentle 
creek to supply water. 


The party set up a camp 

in the woods to the east 
of this "town" and begin 
to watch the activity 
within the meadow. It was 
as feared...the humans had 
taken over the sacred 


meadow. The Warboss and 
war council begin to form 
a plan to take back that 
which was theirs. It was 
decided that the War 
council would approach the 
leader of the humans and 
claim back that which was 
there. 


Having little interaction 
with humans, and the 
displeasure the orcs had 
with the humans' 
disregard for the sacred 
orcish lands, the orcs 
girded themselves with 
armor and armed 
themselves before setting 
forth. As they 
approached the town from 
the east, humans who 
spotted them yelled out 
"To Arms, to Arms.... we 
are being evaded” as they 
ran for the cover of the 
local buildings. The party 
continued into the town, 
soon to be confronted by 
numerous humans upon 
horses back, well armed 
and battle ready. 


The warboss stepped to 
the front and demanded 

to speak with the “leadur 
ob de humies". To this 
the humans responded 

that the orcs were to 
return to where they 

came from and to leave 
the town alone, lest they 
be destroyed. The orcs, 
angered by this comment, 
began to beat their 
weapons against their 
shield and shouting forth 
war cries. The battle 
began quickly and noone is 


really sure who struck 
the first blow...but the 
Finally outcome was never 
in doubt, the humans with 
some comrades laying dead 
upon the field and the 
others battered, worn, 
and bleeding stood 
victorious. The orcs, 
having put forth a strong 
battle, were no match 

for the weapons and 
horses of the humans. 
Those who could walk or 
limp back to the camp 

did so. Many an orc 
remained dead on the 
field of battle...their 
spirits sent forth to the 
Wargod for him to do 

with as he saw fit. As 
night fell, the orcs sent 
forth a small party to 
retrieve the remains of 
the fallen orcs so that 
they would be properly 
buried in the orcish way. 


The Warboss and war 
council meet the next 
morning, still weary from 
the battle of the day 
before. This was their 
land, granted to them by 
the Wargod and no human 
would keep them from 
what was theirs. It was 
decided that the orcs 
would build a fort here in 
the woods to provide 
protections from these 
humans and to allow them 
to set forth a plan to 
rid their sacred meadow 
of the humans. The orcs 
worked hard, using the 
trees immediately around 
the area to produce the 
needed lumber, and soon 


the beginnings of the 
fort took shape. Using 
lookout towers, the orcs 
were able to keep an eye 
on the humans, and slowly 
begin to learn their 
patterns of life. From 
this information, plans of 
attack begin to be 

formed to rid the 

meadow of the humans. 


The clan, using the 
element of surprise, set 
forth numerous "raids" of 
the town, capturing and 
enslaving numerous humans 
to deal with the menial 
task of cooking, weapon 
creation, armor repairs 
and the like. In return 
for their work, the 
humans were allowed to 
live. The attack had a 
secondary effect, 
producing fear in the 
minds of the humans who 
called the meadow their 
home. 


As the years passed, the 
Olag Hai continue their 
battling of the humans to 
reclaim that which was 
theirs. The humans 
continued to believe that 
the orcs were only trying 
to take the lands that 
they had settled. The 
orcs fort had truly 

grown in size and the 
clan as well, so much in 
fact that the humans 
began to enlist the aid 
of other human town to 
help push back the waves 
and waves of orcish 
attack. Corwyn, Haven, 
and Arsylan all had a 


force that would come to 
the aid of Paxlair at the 
first messenger bearing 
word of an attack. For 
their assistance, the orcs 
begin to send out scouts 
to track down these 

other human towns so 

that they to could feel 
the wraith of the orcs 
for the inference. One by 
one, each of the towns 
were found and through 
the magical powers of 

the mojokis (Corcish 
mages) the orcish raiding 
parties made their way 

to them. Many battles 
ensued...and many lives 
were lost on both side. 
The horde of orcs was 
truly proving to be a 
group that was not to be 
ignored. In fact, on 
numerous occasions, the 
humans attempted to 
defeat the orcs in their 
own fort, and though the 
humans would incict 
losses upon the orcish 
folks, the fort still 
remained. 


Their strength, 
determination, and battle 
prowess caught the eyes 

of many other groups 

whom the humans had 
wronged, or whom desired 
something the humans had. 
They carefully approached 
the clan, respectfully 
paying tribute to the 
orcish Wargod, to seek 

the clan's assistance. The 
orcs’ war council listened 
to the leader of the 
Wraiths, the Vampires, 

and the Lupars; and to 


each formed an alliance 
with the assurance that 
for their assistance, the 
other groups would help 
the orcs obtain that 

which was theirs. The 

orcs assisted the other 
groups by running 
interference for during 
battles, providing 
protection to important 
person or items, working 
as scouts for pre-battle 
intelligence, and stealing 
items that were sought 
after; all the while never 
forgetting their own main 
goal of taking back the 
meadow. 


Con't in book 2 


